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POETRYest. He shouted and called, but no
one heard him. For Girls to MakeHE WIDE-AWAK- E CIRCLE COUGHED UNTIL HE

1 WAS WEAK AND THIN

Study Problems

Solved

Sweet Girl Graduate. I have begun
to read It and find it very interesting.

Ruth Taylor of New London I rec-

eived-the prize tooofc today and have
started to read it. It-i- s very Interest-
ing and I delight in reading-it- . I
thank you very much.Department "'

'Sl'.VDOWK. ' .
(When tlfe wounced in a bo4tcom to die, says a litutsh of licer. tlieir j

laHt request, in the great mirnBar of
cases, is for the prayer, "Kow 1 lay me j
down to sleep.") , . ' .

' I

When my sun of life Is low.
When the dewy shadow oreep,

Bay for me &er i go. j
'Now i Jay me down to sleep. 1

am at the journey's end,
I have sown and I must reap;

There are aa more ways to mewa
Now i Jay me down'to sleep.

Wothinj? more to doubt or dare.
Nothing more to Rive or keep;

Say for me the children's prayi '
"Now I lay me down to sleep."

Who has learned along the way-Pri- mrose

path or stony steep . '

More of Uiiam than tn say,
"Now I lay me down to sleep,"

What have you more wise to tell f
When the shadows round me ereT

'

4.11 is oer, all is Well ''
Now I lay me dewn to sleep.

B. U T., In Chicago TribtlM.

'honor,
Honor's sdbstanee neither bends, Mr

breaks, nor wears.
And yet it is as fine as spider's web
That sways with morning craw Aad

glints with light
In rainbow tints and gleams of jewels

rare.
Bo strong is honor's substance that the

weight ,
Borne bv the mightiest (fables ef the

world
Would be light to its unfaiHag

strength
As crystal dew on Tretal of a rea.
TSndurfng as eternal truth and love
Is honors substance ana trme s wear-

ing wheel
Turned fast or slow upoa its surface

bright .

Leaves neither groove, nor dunt, per
line.

If horaws strength or its enduring
. power

Shows aught of weakening, be assured
that there

Has been to its pure substance ssrae
alley

Of 'earth-tlmurht added ot its heTn-lur- e
gold.

HUMOR OF THE DAY j

"But how did you get hor 'ta bt-- j
lifcve such an outrageous lie?" i

I told it to her in strict cenfl-- !
cience.. Blighty. j

"Does your cook give you any im- - j

pertinence." j

"No. She. charges me $14 a week !

for it." Detroit Free Press.
Biowre Mrs.- Smith is an adup: at. !

making over her old clothes.
Yes; she even ruffles h; .

husband's old temper.---Judg- e. '.
Browne Miss Deane keeps bet ge';

remarkably well. - j

Townti Why shouldn't she? She (

never gives it away. Cartoons ilag- - j

sine. I

Pat Do you really think that ii ia j

an nnlucky number? ' ,

Mike Shure. I know it is. Wan
time I tbried to nght 13 men im a
bunch. Boys' Life.

Mrs. Fohderosa Stupid, slattrn.y,
incompetent! Can't yeu see you've ;

put too much powder on my chin 7 ,

Deiiise Pardon, madam! Which
chin? Houston Post.

Mrs. A. How can you be patient
with such raw help?

' Mrs. B Have to be, my dear. My
raw ilp won't stand for any roast- - t

ing. Boston Transcript. ,

"Is it true you jxe goiny to lianry ;

aain." ;

"Yes, dear!"
"But you are still hi mourning?" j

"I Enow, but then Harry's tfce
black sheep of hia family." Life. i

'
Caller wiapering) Whst makes

your husband look 9 pale and ner- - j
ous?v t

Mrs. Dibbs Just before yott came t
we drew lots to see who'd fire the
cook, and I won Buffalo Express. ;

"Are you still a member of the i
Don't-Worr- y Club that waa organised ,

years ago?"
"Yes. And there's somethrnfi- mere

to worry about I muist be terribly ta
arrears In my dues." Washington
(Star. i

'
"You have had your say, Hr.

Gloom. Now, 1 contend "
"I am no more interested in the

other side of aa argument toaa I am
in hearing both sides of a bass drum
drum.' Good day!" Kaareas CSty
Star. :

KALEIDOSCOPE
Living imicroibes have "seen- - ferad

iq: manuscripts hundreds of years hi.
During the reign ot Peter the Great

leather was circulated in Buseta.
In Korea the marriage certificate la

equally divided between husband fmd
wife.

All ' anirnars rise their hind leer to
move hem along1, ttre forelegs sop-plyi-

the balance. , .

A resilient wheel for all fctltrls- - e
vehicles, the invention of a retired
Norwegian army officer, rnvoiv-- the
use of steel springs tangeftflany ay-pil- ed

within an outer arm.
New," shoe soles Tsa

an outer rim of hard rubber and a
surface of softer material,- - the rim
taking up the wear and the surface
gripping wet or icy pavements.

Sutrtmbned for not sending laef 11-y-

old daughter to school, an STa-li- ah

mother pleaded that the ' girl
weighed Sl pounds and was so big
that shoemakers would not mates
rtioec for her. :,'-!

Alberta's dairy products for JS1S
will have a value of $31,625,000, r
$1,125,000 more than in ISIS, according
to estSmartes issued by 'the proyinclal
dairy commissioner. The prodlfcttoia
of butter In 1919 is estimated at

ponds, valued at
This is an in crease over 1918 o ap-

proximately 1,544,60$ pounds and al-
most $1,566,60 In value. -

Suffield. There are sixteen cases of
grip at the Suffield School and three
ot the students are in the school hos-
pital under' the care trt the school
nurse and . the nehool physician. Dr.
William E. Caldwell.

. . Try Musterole-- . See Ho ,

Quickly It Relieves
Tot jastnibaIustsileiBtaisld7,s&l

fttuaUy the pain is gone a dehctoo
tbrngcomfortcxmiestotskeitsp!aari.

Musterole is a dean, white ointment,
tnadcwith oB of mustard. Use it instead

f mustard plaster. Will not blister.
Many doctors and rmrses rise Muster- - '

le and recommend it to their patients.
The will gladly tell you what relief

It grv&s from core throaty brootMtijj
croup, stiff seek, asthma, neuralgia,1
congestion, pleurisy; rheumatism, lisa
bago, paiss aad aches oi tha back or ;
joints, sprains, sore muscles, bniissa,
chilblains, frosted feet, colds ef tia
chest. Always dependable. -

30 and 0cJars hospital size $Z&

, Homecraft

: ' A Directory of Fun
BY CAKOLYN SHERWIN BAILEY

Still shut-i- n weather most of
' thj

timet Well, what difference docs thai
make, when a cardboard box from the
stationer's and ajset of cards to fit is)

it such as are used for card . cata-
loguing will tell you how to have a
Rood time, any time?

Preparing the Cards
Some of the cards in this file wi'l

be taller than the other , 'and colore)
blue and pink. Use these for you
fun titles. ' Using: jour best Jibrarj
hand writing,, letter them neatly, Re-
cipes, Parties, Games, Stunts,- Books,
Hand-Craf- t, and Favors.. If there. are
cards of a contrastir color to these
that hold the main titles, letter them
with sub titles. Back of your Recipe
card, have cards marked. Sandwiches,
Salads. Cake, and Candv Sub- - titles
for the Party division of your file will
pe, Holidays, Atternoon. and iivemne.
The Hand Craft section of the 'bos
will be divided into Embroidery,
Uressmakinz, and Kmttine.

Back of each colored card stand a
few white cards on which you will
write or. paste suggestions.

- - , The First Fun
You can have your first party filling

the fun directory. Ask your g:r1
friends to spend a" afternoon
you ' comparing notes a to recipr,
hand work, and good times. Put a'l
their suggestions and yoi r own :ji
their proper places in the card file. If
a suggestion is too long to go on one
card, use two, and tasten them to
gether with a small paper clip. Be
sure that the fun notes are arranged
aipha&eticaHy, and are placed back of
the proper colored card in .the file.

Filline the Fun Boj
Almost every day you see a good

recipe, the description of a game or
party, or some new idea about needle
work or knitting in the newspaper or
in a magazine. You always read these,
but yoo are apt to forget, them, for
you have no place to keep them per-
manently. ,

Don't let one escape you now. Clip
them all, and paste the clippings to
cards in the right place in your card

file. When yon want to entertain your
friends in the nicest possible way, look
ever your cards, and find out in a mo- -
nent how to do it.

Where MaL'Ie Failed
BY 'MOLLIE PKICE COOK

Mable wanted an cos-
tume for a ?lay. Grandmother had in
her cedar wood chest an old lac
dolman, poke bonnet, bodice, and hoop
skirts of the early forties. Mablc
imagined herself in these lovely gar-
ment? the envy of every other ,girl in
school.

Grandmother was short sighted and
her hands trembled as she sewed a
button on Mable's dress one morning.
It angered Mable. She was in a hurrj
and told Grandmother so in a tone of
voice not altogether pleasant Thr.t
afternoon she burst into the living
room with, "Grandmother, I must
have one of your old dresses to wea;
at our play. - Give me the key to .your
chest so that I can pick out what 1

want
Grandmother looked calmly , out of

the windoVr with her thin lips shut
tight. ' She said nothing nor did shs
move from her chair. It would ha-.'-e

been easier to push a donkey up hill
than to move that . determined old
Grandmother. Mable stamped hen foot
and told her mother what she thought
of peevish old ladies.
- In came Marian, the girl next door,
bTingmK a small box of sugared dates
she had made herself.

"I'm giving you these," she said,
"because I haven't any grandmother of
my own."

Grandmother smiled and as she
moved to pat Marian's hand, her
arlasses fell off, .Marian picked them
ap and laughingly helped het put
them on. -

By and by, Grandmother asked,
"Are yoo in that play at school?"

"Yes ma'am."
"Have you a costume?"
"Not yet, I' simply can't find any-

thing
"Hamph," exclaimed the old lady,

"We'll see to that . Come along with
me."

They went to her room and the chest
was opened - revealing the frills and
furbelows of bygone, days. Marian
was fitted out with the nicest things in
the chest

As you see Mable tried to force
Grandmother and was met with force.
But Marian led Grandmother to help
her with an invisible thread. She did
it naturally and with perfect sincerity.
This invisible thread was tact tact
based upon kindness, sympathy, and a
amsideratipn for the feelings of
ethers.

' 1 herea a. Reason

Copyright, 1920, by J. H. Millar.

half past ten. . People were looking
at the twelve-year-ol- d girl walking
Wearily along, cafrrying a largo travel

Petro havine determined to run
away heard the cry,, and at once set
but td find where it came from..' He
found the young man and leading tne
way out told his story as he went.

The man, ' filled with sympathy,
brought him" to America ' with him.
Here he lived comfortably the remain-
der of his life. '

DOROTHY SULLIVAN, Age 14. -
New London.

HER CHRISTMAS PRESENTS.
' I thought I would write to you-abo-

all the presents I got for Christmas It
was on Christmas eve I hung up my
stocking in hopes Santa Claua soon
would be there..

In the morning I sprang out of bed
in a hurry! I bounced down stairs and
when I opened the door of the dining
room I was so surprised to see my
stocking5 full of good things. There
was a hair ribbon and a necktie, a
pair of gloves for best, and also some
doll s clothes; a box. of soldiers which
my. brother- - gave me. . three handker-
chiefs and also new. coat Ora-- ,

candy aad nuta . - . ' ,

And when my - sister came out she
gave me the. beat of all a big doll
which could open and shut lts.jeyes in
a nice white , dress, with shoes and
Stockings.

I had a very nice dinner roast tur
key, mashed potatoes and turnips, two
Kinas or pie mince and apple cran
berry. We. didn't have much cake forsugar was scarce.

MILDRED COTTER, Age t.
South. Coventry. :'..-;'- .

. . A Man With His Money. '
In a little old wornout shack lived

an old man named Old - Peter. Old
Peter WSW S stMierr An Ito ino moan
and he got so bad the people called
him- Sttno-- taav - -

One day a kind old woman, Mrs.
"eras, came to suiury feter s door.bringing with her twb loaves of
bread, and said: "Take these, my good
man, and J hope they will do a good
deal or help."

Stingy, Peter grunted' and without
even thanking the woman closed thedoor, and when the
said: -

"Ah? T was TfiJn p. tm hiiv onm .1.
bread; but Tm glad she brought them
over, and why don't she do it every
day?" -

SO VOll RAA hm W alurara liilrtni.
for something. So h
cut it in- - halves-- ana began eating one
nan oi a loar. oi oread and half the ;

potato. The other half he saved forisupper. ,

One dav he was crfMr o.jl
wHuficu van mrs, nicn. one

told him he'd have to call a doctor,
but he said he didn't have any money,
so she si&iit: .

Im not going to pay It: So die!"
He said: '1 don't want to die." Sohe STJl VP Vl fl-- ftnmA mrtmivn- Z O.

Pymg-- for a doctor and J25" for anurse he ot well; but he wasn't thesame man, for he was changed;
Alter many years he died and hav-

ine: no rela.t!va ho laft 1 9 aa ,a i-- - - - - uv tw l.xi a.Fitch and 8e to charity,
V. , . AAA . . . . as- he was

i,uiu. ahh nis good examplehas been followed bv many.
GRACE SULLIVAN, Age 11

New London.. .

- .... My Pets...
I thought I would tell you aboutmv kitten Tt ic a tlu j.

came to my house one night. I hearda noise on the piazza so I went to thedoor and there was a baby kitten. If
a quite oi now.

' 'He haa "jtus-- rmffa a ft-

he had & rat one day. but I don"
know whether he caught it or not. T

turn max ne is a very mce little pet.
GLADYS CRUTHERS. Age U.

Norwich Town.

- Twe Little Bunnies.
I will tell the Wide-Awak- es of the,

eTneriencA nf tvn tittl. Kunni.. i ......
back yard. My little brother told my
lamer mat ne would like to have two
little bunrrytr for his pets. So my
father got him a black one a.nd agray one.

He got along She with them, but aft-
er awhile he got tired of feeding them
and said: "They weren't his.".

Mamma said: "All right the girls
shall have, the' pets."

We got along with them fine but
after a while the same thing happened,
so then mamma said: "Tell Axmard he
shall have the pets."

He has had them ever since then,
apa has fed them regularly.

Mamma said: "If you don't feed
them rabbits this time, they'll go right
into the pie." ,

I hope that every Wide-Awa- will
feed their rabbits and not let them go
in the pie.

, ARCHLJA DOYON, Age 10.
Glasgo. . 4

Mitchievious Jack.
Once upon a time there lived a man

who owned a monkey. The name ofthe monkey was Jack, and he was avery mischievous fellow. He always
Sot his master into trouble.

One night when everything was
quiet Jack got up and stole out of
the house. He ran down the next
block and rang the fire alarm.

The firemen thought it was a Are
and got the engine ready and started
for the fire. The fire was thought to
he across- the street where Mrs. Green
lived. Down stairs she had a candy
store. ' Jack ran to Sirs. Green's store,
broke out the window, got all thecandy he wanted, then he went out.
He lit some papers and went backInto hfs house.'

The firemen end put oat the
fire. There waa quite a little dam-ag- e.

x
- About a week later Mrs; Green
found out that Jack had done ft Hismaster then had to pay for the dam-age, and Jack got such a beating henever did such a thing again.

JENNIE SHEINBACK, Age 11.
New London.

"My! That Luncheon Tasted Good."
It was a cold morning when we

decided to go sliding down a hin. We
started for the Jiill about seven o'-
clock In the morning, with our sleds
In one hand and our. baskets with
luncheon in the other. We had a long
walk until we reached the hiH. Afterwe walked about a mile we sat down
awhile, to rest. We put our sleds on
and sat etn them for about tea minutes,
and then we walked on,

At last we earn to the hill. I wasvery hungry anJ d if we couldn'teat our luncheon now. We sat down
and looked for oirr basket, but therewas no basket to be seea. We left it
where we rested.

We started back to the place wsat before and found the luncheon.
We sot down again to eat, and my

that nmeheon tasted good after being
without anything to eat for about aday. '

SARAH YOSELEVSKY.
Oakdale.

How Marie Wae Lest.
Marie's mother had consented to

have her go to visit her cousin, Betty,
in -- New York. - She was to go alone
and cousin Betty and her mother wereto meet her at the station. '

At last the day for Betty to depart
came. She arrived at the station just
as the train came puffing m. Aftera long jearney she cam te the large
station at New York. She looked
about for her aunt and cousins, butthey were nowhere to be seen.

Marie walked up and down thestreet for over an Tiour waiting for
he raunt. It was beginning to get
dark, and as Mrs. LeClaire, Marie's
E'.nt, had not come for her, she start-
ed to walk briskly along the crowded
street. What was she to do?

She wandered and wandered until

Boys'- - and Girls

l Write plainly cm one siae-o-f the
cAOr only. and mnnr tn pages.

tT rse pen Ink. not pencil.
1 Shoilad pointed articles wffl

be preference. Do not use over

Ii4. Ornl swrtes or letters only
rl)l be used. . .

5, Write your name, age ana
plainiy ax un w;wi -

POETRY.

The Raggedy Man.

June Whitcomb Riley.
Ee works ferO. the Bacsedy Man!

Pa;
Aa bee the roedeot man ever yon

saw! ;

Be eemea to our honse every day,
An' waters the horses, an' feeds 'em

Aa befpens the shed an we all 1st
laugh

When he drives out our little old wob--
bl-t- y calf:

An nen el our hired girl says he

. Ha milks the cow fer '
"Lisabeth Ann.

Ain't he a awful good Raggedy

Raggedy! Raggedy! Raggedy
Man!

W"y. the Raggedy Man he's 1st so
good.

He sputa the kindlin' an' chops the
wood;

An nen he spades in our garden, too,
An" does most things "at boys can't do
He elumbed clean up in our big tree

' An shook ed a appie down fer me
' An' BOther"n too, fer 'Lizabeth Ann

An nother'n'. too. fer the Raggedy
Man.

Am't n r" awful kind Raggedy
Man? '

Raggedy! Raggedy! Raggedy
Man!

; An the Raggedy Man, he knows most
rhymes,

An" tells 'em, ef we be good, some-
times:

Knows "bout Giants, an Griffons, and
xares.

An" the SquldpicTim-equee- s 'at swal-
lers the'selves!

An" wits by the pump in our pasture
lot, . - -

, He showed me a hole 'at the Wunks iB
got, - v

' "At lives way deep in theground, an
can

Turn into me, er "Lizabuth Ann!
'

Er Ma, er Pa, er the Raggedy-Man- !

Ain't he a funny old Raggedy Man?
Raggedy! Raggedy! Raggedy

Man! i

The Raggedy Man one time when he
Was jnakin' a bow-a- n 'any fer me,
Eaya. "When you're big like yer Pa is.
Air you go'n to keep a. fine store like

his
An' be a rich merchant an' wear fine

clothes?
Er what air you go'n to he, goodness

knows?".- -

An' nen he winked at "Lizabeth Ann,
. An I says. Tn go to be a nice Ragge-

dy-Man!

rm 1st gr'n to be a nice Raggedy
Man!"

My Laddie.
Georgie Putnam Preston.

The dearest little friend hae I,
Eae weel I k'e him too

And if he is na true to me
I dlnna what TO do.-- ; .

Be's a wee bit o" a doggie
nth eyes sae saft and brown,

I wadna gie my Laddie dear
For any dog In town.

I am fairly daft aboot him
Ana miss him when awa;

I d'nna ken what I would gie
To shake that little paw.

Ee i a gaid and faithful "Lad,"
A friend when ithers fail,

He tells me mony a story
A waggln o' his tail.

His ears are long and silky,
- . Hi fur is saft and black;
I ken we'll hae a jolly time

At hame when I gae back,
His little nose sae cold and moist

He'll rub against my hand;
Kae ither dog wad fill his place

In a this wide, wide land.

When I gae oot and leave him hame
He watches all who pass.

Oh Laddie is sae 3ad until
He sees me through the class;

' Then gin he carina get outside
Hell tear aboot the' house

And cry, "Woof-woof- ," then bide
wee.

As quiet as a mouse.

Though mony days since last I saw
That honnie little face

For "Anid Lang Syne" hell nae forget
Will greet me ony place.

In 4 while I ken he's happy
At the Maples on the .farm,

I dlnna think it wrong to pray,
"God keep him frae all harm."

fM !- - 0.50.REApr-fO- TH

Has Sow Ciaiaed 44 Peuads, and Says
He's Absolutely W'elk

- "A year ago I was down with pneu-
monia, which left" me with a deep-seat-

coueh. Mv doctor eaie he
couldn't do me any good, and 1 would, t
nave to go to Colorado. I went out l
didn't improve, and at the time I left 'the hospital I was a mere skeleton. .

"I met a person who had used MilkS
Emulsion ami he asked me to try it. I
have now taken 21 bottles and have
gained 44 pounds in weignt and I am
today in 'as good, sound health as I
ever was in my life." J. H. Johnson,
516 No. 32d StM Mattoon. IlL

To give your body strength to resist
disease, try builtiingr it up with Milks
Emulsion. A trial costs no thins.

Milks Emulsion is a pleasant, nutrl-tiv.- e
food and a corrctive medicine. Itrestores healthy, natural bowel action,

doirvgr away with all need f pill and
physics. it promotes appetite and
quickly puts the digestive organs in
shapo to assimilate food. Aa a builder
of flesh and strength. Milks Emulsion
is strongly recommended to those
whom sickness has weakened, andj is a
powerful aid in resisting and repairing
the effects of wasting; diseases. Chronic
stomach trouble and constipation are
promptly relived usually in one day.

This is the only solid emulsion made
and so palatable that it Is eaten with
a spoon like ice cream. Truly wonder- -

Tul for wealt. sicKly ehliaren.
N matter how eevere your case, you

are urged to try Milks Emulsion un
der tins guarantee: rase six potties
home with you. use it according to di-
rections, and if not satisfied with the
results, yotir money will be promptly
refunded. Price 60c and SI. 29 per bot-- lt

The Milks Emulsion Co., Terre
Haute. Ind. Sold by druggists every-
where.

old woman, who did not hear the sig-
nal because she was deaf.

The old woman got hurt in the leg
where the automobile gave her just
a little hit. The auto stopped and
picked her up, the driver telling her
that he did not mean to do it, but the
window in front was not clean. He
brought her to - the hospital, and he
had to pay for the doctor and nurse.

She soon got well and she always
looked back when she went out walk-
ing, to see of any teams or automo-
bile was coming.

SUSETTE MENTAZ.
Taftville. t

Where Tom Found His Manners.
Tom's father was a rich man, and

Tom lived in a large house in the
country. He had a pony and many
pets, and wore fine clothesk Tom was
very proud of all these things his fath-
er's money had bought. He began to
think that being rich was better than
to be good. He grew very rude and
was cross to the servants. Once he
kicked Bowser, but the dog growled,
and Tom was afraid to kick him
again. .

One day when Tom was plaving In
the yard, he saw a boy standing by
the gate, - He was ragged and dirty,
his hat was torn, and his Seet were
bare. But he had a pleasant face. In
one hand he carried a pail half full
of blueberries).

"Go away from here," said Tom,
running to the gate. "We are rich, and
don't want ragged boys about."

"Please give me a drink," said the
boy. "If you are rich, you can spare
a drop of water.

"We can't spare you anything,"
said Tom. "If you den't go away from
here I vill set the dogs on you."

The boy laughed and walked away,
swinging the tin pan m Ins hand.

"I think I will get some blackber-
ries, too," said Tom to himself, He
went out of the gate Into--a lane lead
Ing to a meadow where there were

plenty of berries.
Tom saw some fine ones growing

just over a ditch. He thought he
could leap over it very easily. He
gave a run and a very big jump. The
ditch was wider than he had thought,
and instead of going: over it; he came
down in the middle of ft.

The. mud was very thick and soft,
and Tom sank down in it to his
waist . He was very much frightened,
and screamed for help until he was
tired. He. begam ,to think he would
have to spend the night in the ditch
when he heard steps on the-gras- s.

Looking up, he saw the ragged boy
he had driven from the gatei

"Please help me out," said Tom. "I
Will give you a quarter."

"I. don't want the money," said the
boy, and lying down flat he held out
both his hands to Tom. and drew him
out of the ditch. He looked very mis
erable- - .

"Who is dirty now?" asked the boy.- 'T am," said Tom, "but I thank you
for helping me out of the mire. And
I am sorry I sent you away from the
gate." N

"The next time I come, perhaps you
will treat me better. I am not rich, but
I am. stronger than you, and I think
I have better manners;"

"I think so,, too," said Tom.' '
The next day when Tom saw the

boy going by the gate, he called him
in, showed him his rabbits, and gave
him-- nde on his pony.

"Tou have good manners how," said
the boy.

"Yes," said Tom," I found them in
the ditch.

But my friend "Wide Awakes, you
don't have to go into the ditch to find
manners.

Remember the Golden Rule always
do you unto others as you would be
done by.

FLORENCE HALL, Age 12.
Norwich.

SOUTH KILUNGLY
Raymond Barlow and Raymond

Gates have returned from a visit with
friends in-- Valley JWls.

Walter LefleuT spent Saturday in
Webster.

Mr. and Mr. John Deshefy s.na child
of Norwich are spending a few days
With Mr. and Mrs. Kmil Deshefy.

A. A. Jacques has been entertaining
his son, Merrill Jacques, of East Kil-Hng-

Beatrice Coffey has; earned te .stars
at school for perfect spelling.

Byron Place and family of Foster
were visitors at G. W. Barlow's Bun-da- y.

Mr. and" Mrs. Herman Barlow eaSed
on Danielson friends Sunday.

Mrs. K. C. Kies has been confined
to the house several days with a se-
vere cold.

Albert and! "Lucius Whittaker enjoy-
ed a coasting: party at P. H. Coffey's
Saturday. t ,

There was no service in the ehureh
Sunday on account of cold weather
and bid traveling.

EKONK
The eld" saying, "As the days begin

to .lengthen, the cold begins to
strengthen," Is proving true this win-
ter, but all try --to get a little cheer
in the thought that from now on we-ar- e

traveling toward the "time of the
singing of birds" at the rate of nine-
teen miles a second.;

Henry Congdon has found employ-
ment in Jewett City and has jrone
there for the remainder of the win-
ter.

Miss Marion Blakeslee attended a D.
A. R. meeting in Moosup Friday aft-
ernoon and visited over Sundpv with
Miss Jeanette Gallup, in Waui-fn- .

Rev. Mr. Malouf !h still confined to
the house with trouble in his eyes arid
was unable- - to come here Sunday, so
there was no church service.

Manchester. Wednesday evening
was the date set for the welcome horr.ts
reception and bano.uet which the lo-t- bI

Order- of Hibernians held In linn.
or ef Its members.

UNCLE JED'S TALK TO WIDE.
AWAKES.

I 'think we begin te get habits be
fore anyone thinks we need a spelling
book; and. before we have been to
school long the teacher is trying to
correct bad habits with a ferule, a
very unpleasant way for a crooked
boy. or girl to be made straight,'

There is not half as much- - said to
us about habits when we are small as
there, should be.

There is not a bad habit on earth
that is worth navies not a good
habit that is not worth cultivating.

Let's look up the GOOD HABITS!
The Habit of
Early to bed! ; f , .

Early out of bed!
Eating slow!
Being thankful!
Being kind!
Being prompt! 'Doing Right!

- Speaking the truth! -
Saying Thank Tou for kindliness!
Seeing good in our playmates!
Sticking to every task till done!
Listening to Conscience and heeding

it! - , '
We have found twelve real good

habits which are of the first import-
ance all through life, because these
alone will make one loved - and re-
spected. - .

T shouldn't wonder if we ,cbuld find
12 more:

The Habit of ,
;

". Speaking low and clearly! ' "!
''

Loving
' to help at home and else-- J

whsre! '
.'

Being listener!'
Always speaking , good words!
Of never seeing faults in others!

"Of never laughing at the unfortu-
nate! .5. ,

.Of never making fun of poor chil-
dren! .....

Of being kind and neat!
' "

Of not thinking of tasks or troubles
in bed! . ;

Of keeping hopeful always!
Of being always polite to the aged

and to the poor
Of exercising for good health" and

red cheeks!
Uncle Jed is inclined to think these

24 good habits are enough to make
good friends,, good neighbors, good
church members a"hd good citizens ifPcev rjU1 his

FOUR HABITS may
seem like an awful lot to you, but ifthe habits were all counted up whichyou possess, and which possess you,you would not have less, and they
do not Beem burdensome. They wouldnot if they were all good hahlt.

There are probably a hundred moregood, habits than Uncle Jed hasstated; and there is a bad habit over--Biual. every gooo. one, so you see itPortant to know what helps andwhat hinders in life.

THE WINNERS OF PRIZE BOOKS.
1 Grace Sullivan of New London

"'6cu 5 meaicme.
2 Alice Johnson of Norwich TheLife of Lincoln.
3 Angelina Desrosier of Plainfield--Bett- y,

the Scribe.
4 Sarah Yoselevsky of OakdaleCamp Fire Girls Bo Their Bit.
a Elizabeth Risley'of- - Norwich-M-issPat in Buenos Ayres.
6 Florence Hall of Norwich Downthe Rope.
7 Gladys Cruthers of NorwichTown Girls Aiding the Red Cross.
8 Mildred Cotter of South Coventry
Florida Ladds. ' rThe winners of prize books living

in the city may call at The Bulletin
business office for them at any hour
after 10 a. m. Thursday.

LETTERS OF ACKNOWLEDGMENT.
Harriet F. Park of Stonington I

thank you for the prize book you sent
me. Red Rover, I think it very inter-
esting.

Doris M." Bliven of Voluntown I re-
ceived the prize book you sent me,
entitled A Dog of Flanders. I have
read one story and found it very in-
teresting. I thank you much for it. .

Carl P'nilinn nf RnUir T

the prize book entitled The Boy Allies
wnn fersning jn t rance. I have readit through and have found it very in-
teresting.

Carleton Cripps of Baltic I re-
ceived the prize iock Dec. 25 1919
entitled The Boy Allies Under Twoflags. I have read it and find it very
interesting. I thank you very much.

Doris Wood of Mansfield Center Ithank you very much for the niceprize book you sent me entitled A

E BALL, by Gertrude Weinstein f

STORIES WRITTEN BY WIDE-
AWAKES.

The Wrens' Nest.
A tiny mother wren darted in and

out the branches of the spreading elm
tree. We need not wonder what she
was about, for it was spring. Dame
Nature held a key to unlock the door
of the sprouting germs of green ana
change this dear old earth to a lovely

Father Wren tdtA Mother Wren as
plain as could' be a place he had
chosen for their home this year. ' That
he had decided not to build m the elm
tree. "The spot I hanre chosen will
suit ypu, never fear Watch until I
make a wider crack in this leather.
Now isn't this better than a whole
straw stack?" "'

I think I'll tell you, for you never
enuldoguess; It was in the back of the
old buRgy we drove to school. The
wise little father knew the buggy was
not used as a rule, so diligently they
both set to work and" neither of them
tried to shirk. ! The excelsior padding
made a- - fine foundation and all they
needed to complete their workwas a
little hair and store string.

Soon a nest of esars warmly snuggled
'neath mother's wings and all the
world seemed fair and gay until the
children climbed into the buggy one
day when the children were at school.
down to rest in the shade.

Mother bird fiew out and fluttered
about. Father Wren came, too, as soon
Rk hft heard them.

The children finally Jumped up and
investigated. . They found the nest.
but thev wouldn't touch an egg.

A neighbor borrowed the buggy one
dav when the children weer at school,
and across the rough roads those poof
little eggs went; and joggle, joggle,
jocfle all day long.

When father heard how the home ol
the wrens he'd) sent on a journey he
said: - .. '

"That buggy, If - I -- had known,
would not have been disturbed until
the babies were grown. '

ALICE JOHNSON, Age TJ.
Norwich.

' An Old Pair of Skates.
The ice was thick and Rob, James

and David had each a new pair of
skates and they were going to havel
fun on the ice.

On their way they met Harry Wood,
who was a poor boy. Harry had an
old pair of skates which were quite
out of style.

The three well dressed boys made
fun of Harry and said as they went
by: vyou will have to make haste-i- f

you want to win the race." -
Harry did not mind their talking,

but went on with a smile, as if to say:
"Your new skates look good, but when
it comes to speed mine will beat them.
I'm sure.of that."

There was a great crowd on the ice
that day and everybody was excited.

Rob. James and David had good
luck with their skates. The boys were
showing off, but Harry didn't care.

Harry knew that they would be in
trouble in a short time. He had just
sat down to take his skates off when
a crack was heard and a' Cry that
brought him upon his feet.

In the ice was a hole which Was
made by the people trying to reach the
shore first.

When Harry looked op he said with,
a sigh: "Where are the boys?" He
couldn't see them and he shook like a
leaf. . '

The boys were all safe except Rob.
Rob was in the water, but nobody was
brave enough to save him.

Harrv dicb not even take a. breath.
but flew like, the wind where the hole
was. Harry laid on his stomach and
seized Rob by the collar and held him
with a good grip.

When James and David saw how
brave Hary was they wanted to help
him. too! With a good pull Rob was
out of. the hole.

Rob was very glad when he was out
of the hole, and he thanked Harry for
being so brave and kind to him. After
he was well he liked Harry very much.

Rob gave Harry a new pair of skates
because Harry had saved his life.

Manv times I heard him say to him
self: "It is not well to boast.

EDIE MENTAZ, Age IS.
Taftville.

The Sliding Party.
It was a lovely moonlight night in

winter when seven girls and I went
sliding. We each had a separate sled.

We were having a delightful time
when four other girls came with
double runner. There was room for
us to get on.

Where we were sliding there Js a
stone wau. we pui our sieas on rne
wall, then we went where the others
were sliding.

It was about 9 o'clock when one girl
said: "I am going home. Are you?"

vve answered yes.
We all went for our sleds when

among us girls someone 6aid: "Girls,
l cannot nrtai my siea.

Then we all went to look for it: We
searched for it about fifteen minutes,
when a boy of 13 said: "Hello, girls!
What are you looking for ?''

.We told him. Then he said: "Under
this sled is: written 'Marguerite Elli
son.

Marguerite said: "It's mine! Oh,
tnanK you ever so mucn.

Then he walked home with ns.
There was one girl among us whd

lived further than any of us, so ttthought we would go home with her.
The lived on- - top of a Bill.
Then when we came b&ck.we slid

down the mil. -

Then we gave each other a ride.
We had a delightful tithe, and I

hope we have them this vear aa weh
- ANGELINA DESROSIER, Age If?.

Plainfieldi.

The Gold Bird..
Men had sought it time after time,

but were unsuccessful. Finally a
youth fromEapa country hearty hap-
pened 'to pass by the castle. Seeing it
was near dusk he decided to go' in and
ask for lodging. He pulled the knock-
er at the gate, but no one came. He
pulled it again, but the same thing oc-
curred . ,

He was about to leave when an eld
man all clad in green called him
back.

"What do you want?" asked the old
man. '"Do you seek the Gold Bird?"

"No,' I seek a lodging! Can I get It
here ?' asked John. "

"Yes," said the old man, ,

When John was seated in the castfw
!fe asked about the Gold Bird and was
told it was a bird to obtain which
you Would have to pass through a
room of fire. He was also told that
when he got it in his possession , he
could have anything In the world.7

He meant to get the bird thai very
evening.' He asked which door led to
the room of fire. He was told, and he
immediately gave a dash through the
fire and reached the bird. He then
picked himself out a beautiful maiden
and lived happily ever after.

R.UTH TAYLOR.
New London. . '

A Good Boy's Reward.
On a small island in the Philippine

group lived a boy named Petro. He
had no father or mother living, aad
was living with an old man who sent
him into the streets to do odd jobs. If
no money was given to the lad he .was
beaten unmercifully. But Petro was
very faithful to his master.

One day a young man who eame to
the island as a merchant waji out- K- i- ia ihm far.

My Vocabulary
BV CHARLOTTE. C. KUH

Francis V.Tarker School
We used to play a game which would

begin : "How many ways can' a mai.
go across the street?" In turn, we
would say: "He totterei across," "He
loitered across," "He staggered
across," "He rushed across," Sil no
one was left who could supply a new
verb. Some of us remembered in later
years, that each of these verbs made a
different picture, and that verbs of
vivid meaning give one's writing force.

When James was fourteen, he
showed- - me a note book, in which hr
had made a list of various substitutes,
for instance, "he said, he muttered, h
growled, he insisted, he exclaimed."
James wanted to become a writer, ant;
he observed that one difference be-
tween a monotonous style and an
effective one lay in variety of vocabu-
lary. Margaret, also, had a book, ii.
which she.- - used to note every neve
word that she heard. Two or thre
years afterwards, she v.'as writin?
verse of real beauty, especially char-
acterized by her love for strangv.
beautiful words. .

But it is not only boys and girls who
intend to make themselves writers who
need to increase their vocabularies, i
have heard that some ignorant people
use only about three hundred words.
Every one needs to be able to com-
mand the language which will express
hx meaning accurately and completely.
To acquire this power he must read

"authors of reputation, like Stevenson
or Steward Edward White, who fit a
word to an idea as you fit a glove to
the har.d. He must hear good lecturers
and orators and study their power of
expression. He must try to write. He
must try to make a speech. He must
be impatient of a slow, awkward,
round-abo- ut sentence which owes its
dullness to a meager vocabulary, and
he must try to make his sentences
graceful, fluent, and effective by the
use of well chosen words. .Shake-
speare's immense vocabulary contained

urculd

I look
fceside

kgspesrej

about fifteen thousand words. He
gained this range by study and by love
of words. He could express any idea
with exactness and beauty. - Between
the ages of thirteen and eighteen a
person should feel his vocabulary in-

creasing, until his spoken and written
language becomes a tool that he n
use' as he will.

The urarje
BY K. S. ALEXANDER

"Let's go to Grange," said Hunt-
ing Eye's farmer friend. .

"What's that?" asked the boy from
the North Woods.

"It is a secret order of the farmers
of this district."

"What's a secret order?"
"It is an organization of a number

of people which has a secret ritual,
secret signs, degrees, etc. You have
heard of the Masons, Odd Fellows or
Knights of Columbus. Well, the
Grange is much like these, only dif-

ferent. These orders or lodges are
largely for social purposes, although
they give other benefits. Any one can
be chosen to' belong to them.

"But the Grange is made up orily of
fanners and their wives or persons
who are working aloag agricultural
lines. Nobody else can join. While
the Grange aims to improve the so-

cial life of the farmer, it does other
work as well.

"The Grangers in their meetings
talk over the problems of fanning.
Sometimes they have persons from
state agricultural colleges or experi-
ment stations to talk to them, oft farm
subjects. Sometimes they talk over
general subjects not connected with
farming. So, you see, a part of the
work of the Grange is educational."

"Weren't you ordering some sugar
from the Grange the other day?" .

"No, I was ordering it through the
Grange. The people in this Grange, as
in many others, buy through the
Grange. Sometimes we sell onr prod-
ucts through it as well. Dealing this
way in large quantities we are able
to get better prices and to make bet-

ter bargains.
"The Grange goes into politics now

and then when some law is needed
for the benefit of the farmers. It has
never done this very much, but when
it has done so it has brought about
very good results."

By this time they arrived at the
Grange hall. The grangers were very
much pleased with the boy from the
North Woods and insisted that be
tell them something of the way farm
ing was done among his people.
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station, and there they found Mrs. Le-
Claire, inquiring ..for Marie. , . .

The trouble all came from the tel-
egram sent to Mrs. Le Claire. It said
that she would arrive at the station
at 7.15, but it did not state" which
station. ' Her aunt went to one station
while-Mari- arrived at the other.

ELIZABETH RISLEY, Age 15.
Norwich. v

An Irrterupted Journey.,
Honk! honk! honk- - signalled

black automobile as it was dashing
along acountry road, leaving a smell
of gasolene behind it. - Everybody and
every living thing heard that signal
and hurried out of its way, except an

ing bag. -

At last a policeman came up to her
and asked her what was the matter.

' She told him that she was lost and
did not know where to find her aunt.

The officer took her to the police


